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converted to his policy, and openly declared myself his
follower.

When I first knew Parnell he was living in lodgings
in Keppel Street, Russell Square. I have read lately
that Parnell at the time occupied a 4 squalid lodging/
Now, Keppel Street, Russell Square, is certainly not in
a fashionable quarter, of London; but it is a street of
fine old-fashioned houses, with spacious and handsome
apartments, which have nothing of squalor about them
that ever I could see. I lived at the time and for some
years after in Gower Street, out of which Keppel Street
runs, and the whole region indeed is that which I have
already described in this book as the Bohemia of Fitzroy
Square. The neighbourhood suited Parnell, as it suited
me, because the houses were all large and roomy and
comparatively cheap, and because it was near to the
City and the Strand and the House of Commons. Any-
how, Parnell and I were near neighbours for a consid-
erable time; and he used to come often from his * squalid
lodging * in Keppel Street to visit me in my ' squalid'
Gower Street home. We had some pleasant dinner-
parties in that home, now and then; and I remember
that it was there Parnell first made the personal ac-
quaintance of Sir Charles Gavan Duffy, of Mr. Leonard
Courtney, and of Charles Russell, as he was then, at
present Lord Russell of. Killowen. Parnell used to
come to see ine often quite informally in the early after-
noons, and the casual visits always had to be early be- -
cause we both had to attend the sittings of the House
of Commons, he as a Member of the House, and I as a
writer of leading articles for the 'Daily News.' I am
speaking of the days before I myself found a place on
the green benches of the House. Parnell soon became
a great favourite with all the members of my family,

78sell was one of these guests. Everything
